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"Wve been livin' up USKSonce June, Lev ye,
way oil' from neighbor wlmmin, I reckon ; an'
didn't want to see yer mar ?"

"Oil, yes; I should dearly love to see her, of
course. But I liked it so much on our pleasant
ranch that I did not get very lonesome," answered
Bertha.

"Land o' massy !" said the old lady. "I don't
see how a youngcreeter like you, purty-looki- n' an'
gonteel hrung up, could like it up thar, in sech a

ay place. I lived in the town o'
Pon'lcton, an' I'm a ole womin, an' I was pow.-r- - thar
ful lonesome. I've got two young gals to hii'i..
too. To be sure, l'en'leton ain't to say a bigphh ;

but it's got a store, an' a post ollice, an' two or
throe whisky shops, an' 1 declar" to goodness, I
never was so lonesome afore as I was las' Winter.'

"How old are your daughters?" asked Berths
"One on 'em, that's Sabriny, she's goin' on fif-

teen, an' Dithy is thirteen, an' they hez lots o'
beaux. They're mighty smart gals, if thoy i

mine, though I dunno as you'd call 'em han'sum.
Snbriny's got red ha'r, but it's mighty kinky, an'
she's got fair skin an' brown eyes; but her no.--

spiles her looks a heap. It sticks up too much.
Dithy's ha'r is kind o' yaller, but it kinks, too,
an' the leaux, some of 'em, goes on about her
purty blue eyes an' curly hair. Site's the purtiest
o' the two, but I reckon Sabriny'll git married
afore

"Married !" said Bertha. "I thought you said
she was only lift ecu !"

"Well, so l did,"' said the old lady. "An' if she
ain't married by the time she's sixteen, I'll ship
her. I don't want no gal around that ain't smart
enough to git married by that time."

Bertha caught her breath in astonishment.
"Why, you needn't look so dumbfounded," said

the old woman. "Thar's lot o' beaux up thar,
an' it shan't be said a Xiinins gal ain't smart
enough to ketch one afore she's sixteen."

Bertha could think of nothing equal to the oc-

casion, but --he felt that she must say something,
so she : '

"I not think it a disgrace not to marry young.
I am sure my mother did not want me to marry
when I did, and I was twenty."

"Land sakes!" said Mrs. Nimiib. "If my gate
shouldn't marry aft) re they ua twenty, I should
be ashamed on 'em, sure. But mebby some folks
is brung to think different ; mighty nice folks
does think different sometime," she added, sooth-
ingly.

"I went to school till I waa eighteen," said
Bertha, "ami I think it is much better to defer
getting married until one lias experience ami
judgment enough to know what kind of a man
she wants nd whether she h getting such att
one or not. I do not think such young girls can
judge offidiracter, or even know their own minds
soWl

""La, now !" said Mr. X'tmms "that's what I
was a tellin ye, that my gals was smart. They
ain't the kind to be tuck in, 1 kin tell ye. They
know who's who, an' if they didn't, couldn't I

post 'ein? What's the uae o' spend in' two or
three yearn a timlin' out a feller that you kin find
out jess as well in a week ? An' a for l'arnfn',
what uho would It be to them, a livin out in the
mountings? They don't need it, an' ain't likely
to."

"'ITiey may not alway live In the mountains,"
said Bertha. "Ami besides learning ia a nice
thing everywhere; it makes life pleasanter in
every place."

"I dunno about that," aid Mrs. Xlmins. "I've
seed folks as had heap! o' lok-raniin- ', an' the
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to know more about the creation o' the world than
the hiaself. Some folks thinks I'arnin' is the
only thing a Iwxly needs in this world, but I allow
thar's some other things nigh on to a good's that,
(rood sense is one on 'ein, an' I'd rather my gala
would be iieart like than to hev all the I'arnin'
thar is, and be no 'count, like ome."

Bertha felt sulMluetl. She hail nothing to ad-

vance which she thought would lie In the least
convincing, so she leaned back in her chair and
looked out of the window.

The old lady began to consider, ami feared she
had offended Bertha in her tirade, so she tried, in
her way, to HjoIogize.

"Not as I knows any harm o' you ; no, indeed !

nor mean any disrenpeet to the right kind o'
i'arnin'. I reckon it don't take away folks' sense
when they he any to start on ; but I've seed so
many stuck-u- p fools, as paid more attention to
their grammar than they did to their manners,
and would make fun o' a womin who wsis ole
enough to be their mother, nn1 knowed mighty
nigh enough to a bin. juss 'cause she didn't talk
grammar like theytUtl ; I've seed 'em, an' I don't
take no stock in sech. Iiut then I've seed nice,
purty-behav-ed ladies like you, who wis as tender-
hearted as a Iamb, an' didn't think theirsclves too
good to talk to a ignorant ole womin like me. So
don't you bo mad at my t ilk, honey. I didn't
mean you. Lawful sake, no !"

Bertha could not restrain a smile, and made
haste to say she was not olfentled in the least.
''I should like to see your irirls." said she. "Do

thoy ever come dovi to pot. ."'
"Oh, yes. Their sl3ter Catheru want one on

'umto 'come Jgwn this Wlntur ant gaftto sahool,
an?'th6ir paw.rtyitliytHtftfpvhontf gU

humttan' learn tofhay Tho pianny. She's avpow- - amok;

erfnl sweut singer, an' hor paw is niiglproudo
her voiccj un1 says she'a' bo'Und to b ftmouoaj.
But I hate fo hov her oomo dowIl45M'al,
alone, an' I don't know how It'll be. "ll&p
rutherwe'd git g:- - ' ; rher up thar. We CiW
pay 'em well an' never feel it. J5f we could gd
one as could play the pianny, paw says he'd btra
one, plum for sartin, ef it did cost."

"How much would you be willing to pay for a
good teacher up there?" asked Bertha.

"Oh, we'd pay sixty dollars a month an' board,
an' be glad to, ef we could git one as was rale
good. But I don't s'pose a genooine ladj would
stay for no money, it's so lonesome an' pokey up
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lo," said
Bertha, with surprise in her voice.

"Law now, dew tell !" said Mrs. Nimms. "You
needn' be so struck. Ef she in my darter, don't
you reckon she might be kind o' nice? An' she's
your neighbor, is she? Wal, I'm glad on it. I
allow I'll come an' see you when I git down thar,
ef it would be 'greeable."

At this reference to the time after her arrival at
home, the remembrance of her father's illness
came over licrtha like a wave, ami her transpar
ent face showed to the acute eyes of Mrs. Niinms
the shadow of trouble.

"Why, what grieves ye, honey Ef yeshouldu't
want mi "

Hut I'ertha interrupted Iter.
"Oh, it isn't that, Mrs. Ximms. It is my father.

He is dangerously sick with typhoid fever, and I
am going down to see him if if he is alive," and
the tears rushed to her eyes in a moment. "You
will be very weleome, certainly."

"There, now, take heart. Don't be a lookin' on
the dark side. Mebby he's a git tin' better this
miiittte. I wouldn't worry aliout it aforehaud, ef
I was you. Your maw'll lie mighty glad to see ye
com in', 1 venter to say."

i
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?

"Yes, Indeed she will!" said Bertha, with a
thrill of joy at the thought.

At this time a loud whistle announced the ar-

rival of the Ixmt at Vancouver.
"Who'd 'h' thought we wac? so far along I" av

clalmed Mrs. Nimins. "I declare to goodness!
I'm glad I got acquainted with you, to pass away
the time." ,

Hertha thought pretty much Uie same thing;
but over-caref- ul iolitoness restrained her from
equal frankness, and she only said :

"I am glad we are so far on our journey. I shall
soon be home."

The remaining part of the trip was passed in
pleasant chat between tliese two such di liferent
traveling companions, and when the boat drew
near the wharf at Portland, Bertha felt a greater
interest in Mrs. Nimms, and more respect for her,
than she cotiftl have believed she ever would have
felt when she first met her a few hours before.

Bertha's brother Hoscoe and her friend A nice
Mertou rushed on to the steamboat as soon as it
touched Uie wharf. She looked eagerly into their
eyes for news of her father; but a glance at her
brother showed her that there was no welcome
tidings. Still, her tirst words were :

"How is my father!"
"No lnstter!" said Iloseoe, sadly shaking his

itead; but then his face lighted up as lie gaaed
fondly into his sister's face, ami read there the
story of her contented love.

"How well you are looking," said he.
"I flrwi well never lietter in my life," sahl Ber-

tha. "Well, Anlce dear, 'How goes it?'"
"All quiet on the Pat.omae," said A nice, with a

grim sort of half smile, as she repeated one of
their old by-wor- ds a though she was in a dream.
"I cannot realize it is you. I seem to walking in
my sleep. I think I am dazed with happiness or
something," she added, finally, as they walked on.
"I feel as though I should not be really sure of
you till I have you in the house and give you a
good hug, you old darling!"

Then she started on in a half dancing step, and
burst out with a merry laugh, which ended in a
half sob of joy.

"Let us hurry on," continued Anlce. "I can't
seem to keep in much longer. I'm afraid I shall
do some ridiculous thing, scream or something, if
we don't get in somewhere. O Bertha!" she
went on, as she hugged her arm, "is it really your
very own self, whole and well? and sweet as
ever," she added, under her breath.

"No, I am not whole!" cried Hortha. "Only
the half, and by far the smaller half, is here. The
rest is far to the eastward, driving home thesheep
just now. But you are welcome to what is here,
just its welcome as ever," and she Mippcd her arm
around Anice's waist sis they entered hor father's
gate and whispered, "Oh, Anice, he is no good !"

"I know it." said Anice. "I read it in your
i! liipy eyes."

r iut. bar at tho floor With a focw

"My father!" said Bartha.
me - w.
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id her mother, with apl).. "Ha
pnyof u for sevqral d(iji& If

, tile doctor says it w&eiu not o
Vdriry,bu to sets him." --"w

"Oh, 1 must see mm," said liertna. a couia
never stand it not to see him."

'j'Yes, you shall," said her mother. "Only yoa
must be as calm as possible. He calls fo- - hit
'little girl' all the time, and I am sure it wou'd da
him good to know you are here, if he only could,1

Bertha entered her father's darkened room att
tiptoe, knelt by the bedside, and kissed hi hot
lips with her cool, fresh ones, repressing her tears
as much as possible. After a few moments, she
went to her old room, removed her traveling sniff,
and finding an old comfortable wrapper in her
closet, she put it on, together with a pair of quiet
slippers, and, after bathing her eyes, she went fo
her father's bedside and sat down, with a look f
calm determination on her face, that said, "Hera
I take my place, and I will resign is to no one."

To be continued.

A LEAF FROM A TEMPERANCE JOURNAL.
"Are you the lady what takes the pledges!
These words wore addressed to me foK.,- r-

Itttlj. I ii ttrwii,l tflftf I lint. MC T utHi in the ri

in. itiiiwi nf Untie was assembled.
"No," I replied, "but I will show you the ladjv.

Come with me." And he followed with his littl
sister. '

His brown eves were wet with tears as ha
.looked up, appealingly, saying, "I broke tha
pledge. 1 am afraid they won't tako me baclt
again."

"Oh, I'm so sorry," said. "Come, sit 'dawn
here, and tell me all about it. How was it?"

"I was going," he said, "past store, and
man gave me some candy, and mada

me drink lager beer. But I'm very sorry," ha
said, as the tears streamed down his face. ?

The Seeretarv heard the storv. and then toclt jjL.
out one of the society's pretty little pledges, wlhTpr
the roe in the corne'r, and asked him if he
write Ins name.

"I can't write, but I can print it. print
iMjfore. Mavoe that ain't so "ood as writ!
that's the reason it got broke," as he look'
doubtfullv, but earnestly.

But the lady thought printing would do.
in plain, big letters the little hand traced

mi
name. Who but incarnate spirit evil

a

I

a
a

I i it

an of cou
tempt a child like this to enter the scorching
path of i litem peranee? Yet this is not the first
nor the second time that our efforts to guide Uie
dear children into paths of peace and pleasantness
have been interfered with by those who would
beguile them into evil. Rr.

How Ciiickkxs CJkt On' of Shkua-'fa- ke an
egg out of a nest on which a hen has had ktf
full time, carefully holding it to the ear; ti'rninf
it round, you will find the exact spot which the
little fellow Is picking on the inside of the ahell;
this he will do until the inside shell is perforated,
and then the shell is forced outward as a small
scale, leaving u hole. Now, if you will take ona
of the eggs in this condition from under Ae" hen,
remove ft tn th house or other suitable place,
put it in a box or nest, kiiinr it warm rfna
moist, as near the tenijxwiuure of the hen as pos-
sible (which may done by laying it between
two bottles of warm water upon some cotton or
wool), and hty a glass over the box or nest, then
you can sit or stand, as is most convenient, and
witness the true misius operaiuli. aow watch
the little fellow work his way into the world, and
you will he atnused and instructed as I have often
HH'ti. After he has got his opening, he cont

inences a nibbling motion with the point of the
upper bill on the outside of the shell, always
working to ths right (if you have the large end of
Uie egg from yon, and the hole upward), until he
has worked his way almost around, say with one
half of an inch in it perfect circle ; he then forces
the cap or butt end of the shell off, and then ha)
a chance to straighten his neck, thereby loosening
his legs somewhat, and so, by their help toreing
the body from the shell.

Profits r a Chicken Ranch. Mrs. J. J.
Find ley, of Ureen Valley, this county, has dottt
so well in the chicken business this season that
we are moved to give the figures, as taken from
her daily record, to show what may be accom-
plished in a short time with a few hens : Oa tko
1st of January, l$s, she started with lot) hena
She did not build any house, letting them rooscr
on the fences, the trees, or where they might
choose, and has taken no special care of them. The
hens are nuwtiy of the white and brown Leghorn,
crossed with Uie white INdands, ami wenaaarly
all Sprints pullets when she bought Jt!hen.
From the 10(1 hens Mrs. Findley has sold 800
dozen eggs in the San Francisco "markets, which
have averaged her alsntt twenty-fou- r cents a
dozen. This number does not include the eggs
used her household, nor those set to raTse
chickens from. Since the grain began to ripen
she has not fed the hens a thing, and the cost
of feed prior to that time will not exceed $50.
Mrs. Findley hs had the care of the hens herself,
and has kept an accurate record of all transactions
in re atfon to the business, aim uuuks sne ean
winy off the prize for good laying hens and
quantity of eggs for one season. ootuno Jte
cttn, Uciouor mm.

Middle-ag- o in the one great test of a man's char-
acter. It Is the tlve-barr- ed gate which rises sud-
denly before him in the middle of his journey.
Some men walk calmly up to it, open the look,
and pass threujh with the same equable, steady
step as beore ; others spring over it and cantor
on, frisky, reckless and ridiculous as in youth;
while somr, principally women, creep under it,
and go smirking along, pretending they have,
never yet eucountered it. Single men and women
like these, who ignore their years and try to be
young with the young, have been butts for rldi-- i
cule since time began; boys and girls are always
savagely merciless on them. And yet, this
made-u- p, waltzing old beau, this wan, worn
woman, coveting notice, aping the airy graces of
rosy girls, how trnificnl they are They have
somehow mis-e- d then birthright. Thoy h.S;e,not
secured the xreat possessions which inake the

o middle age solid and full, ami must they giya up
noodatl AVlth tears. - ti(Jr youth, too? Shall thy have itothln

Wly Uarnng1 oiiuut'snu sum, mm . uusporaio noiu wnicu wiey awp on it is
t laughable when one comes to think of it.- -
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